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village and directly on the Baluzac road. We could easily make the
journey to the Presbytery on foot, Brigitte Pian seemed to be in no
state to keep an eye on us, and the death of her father had released
Michele from her promise.

When the next day came, the fog was thicker than ever. If we
kept to the woods it was most unlikely that we should meet any-
body. At the grave, with its panoply of already faded flowers,
Michele insisted on saying the De Profundis twice over. I thought
she was never going to finish. Then, with a strong sense that we
were abandoning our poor, dead father, we began walking so fast
that, in spite of the mist, the sweat began to stand out on my fore-
head in great drops. Mich&le led the way. She was wearing a white
beret (the only mourning hat she had was the one she had worn at
the funeral), and a short jacket cut close to her waist which, in those
days, most people would have thought was rather thick. Her
shoulders were too high. Those physical blemishes are still vivid
in my memory. But her dumpy little figure radiated strength and
an overmastering sense of vitality.

The few houses which formed the township of Baluzac seemed
stricken with death. They were not arranged in the form of a
street, and there was nothing which bore the slightest resemblance
to a market-square. The Presbytery was separated from the church
by the graveyard. Beyond it was the new school; opposite, an inn-
cum-grocery-store, tie blacksmith's forge and Voyod's chemist's
shop which, on this particular day, was shut, Two-thirds of the
abbe Calou's parishioners lived in isolated farms lying some miles
outside the hamlet

The nearer we approached the more infectious did Middle's
nervousness become. We felt, we breathed, as one person. I had
turned up the bottom of my black trousers to clear my funereal
button boots.

The kitchen-garden appeared to be abandoned. "Wait till I've
got my breath before you knock," said MichSe. She did not make
the gesture which she would certainly make to-day. She had neither
powder nor lip-stick. For that matter, she had not even a handbag,
but only a pocket beneath her skirt.